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By JOHN_A. SPRING.

Our store at Tubac was sitnated npon n
emall elevation from which twao deelivities
gently descended to the sonth and west.
In front of us, just across the street was
the house of Mr. Heory Glassman, men-
tioned in the last ehapter. He was a Ger-
man, well advapced in vears, 1 think at
that time about 58, As honest a2 the day
was Jong, he was of a congenianl disposition
withal, and generous and liberal in 2 bigh
degree.  Notwithstanding  the  unsettled
state of the country and the ever-presceut
danger from Indians, he had, like many
others, resolved to stay in Arizona, even
after the garrison of Calabazas, from
wlieh the major part of Tubae had de-
rived their living, had been abandoned. He
owned a pretty good adobe home, where
he dwelled alone, dispensing  liquors to
farmers, Inborers and way=siders: from time
to time he wonld kill n yearling, a calf, a
kid or a sheep, ocensionally a hog, and sell
the meat to the inhabitants of the town,
the ranclimen and few outlying miners,
galting down or turning into sanspge |
whatever he conld not dispose of in a
fresh state,

He had a herd of about 200 sheep, over
which his iotelligent dog, Stubbs, the
produet of an indefinable pedigree, watched
all alone along the river hottom, bringing
them home exaectly at sunset of each day.

Wihen I became first acquainted with old
Henry, as we used to eall him, all his af-
fection was coneentrated upon the afore-
said dog and a white horse that he had
bought at an auction of “Iuspection eon-
demned stock.” He hind taken great pains
to obliterate, nearly sucecssfully, the tell-
tale brand 1. . In his opinion these two
animals had never heen surpassed by any
other of their kind in sagaeity, enduranee,
beanty {the dog was the ugliest T ever
gaw) and all-round psefulness.  This the
population of the whole valley was perfeet-
Iy aware of. and loud praises of tlie two
quadrupeds by oceasional visiting farmers
and miners were the legitimntely recog-
nized means of obtaining free drinks at
Henry's bar.

In the first days of December, however,
1 began to ohserve a new manifestation in
old Henry's general benring towards me
which led me to believe that he had trans-
ferred or was transferring a part of his
affection, heretofore entively absorbed by
his two pets, uponhnmble me. His “friend-
I¥ move” was due to Henry's discovery
of the faet that T was applying mysclf
steadily to the stundy of Spanish. He soon
became very friendly, not to say confiding,
at first, hut evidently ready to make ad-
vances towards intimaey, a cirenmstanee
which, taking into consideration the great
difference in our ages and the sliort period
of our acquaintance, led me to some specu-
Intive reflections.

OLD HENKY'S LOVE AFFATR.

After hie had made sure that I hnd mnas-
tered the Spanish language sufliciently to
spenk and write it understandingly, and,
in his opinion at least, as made up from
the information furnighed by Mexican
neighbors, quite fluently, the explanation
for the peculinr  sudden  friendship
came all at once, when wupon a
Saturday evening, we being alone, several
drinks loosened his tougne and he con-
fessed to me that he was in love—oh! so
much in love!l—with a Mexican widow,
with whom he was nnable to converse on
account of the disparity of language.

He then and there solicited my secvices
in the maiter of making advances and
proposing matrimony in the old, recognized
oniy proper Mexican style, as laid down
and practiced from times immemorial ae-
cording to the unwritten law of Mexican
courtship. His “sine qua non" proceeding
congisted in sending to the object of his
affection a niece, clean lotter of proposal
conched in the best style of the language
of the Hidalgos,

I saw that Henry was in earnest-—very
much in earnest, and therefore plnewl my-
self at his disposal forthwith. We hied
ourselves to my sanctum  adjoining the
store, where 1 discovered. after some rom-
maging in my trunk, some of the flowery
stationery upon which I was then still in
the habit of indulging in fine language,
sent, whenever opportunity offered, to Miss
Eulalia at Santa Cruz. I now learned
from old Henry that the much-beloved und
coveted widow was one Mrs, Raney, the
relict of a member of the Californin Vol-
unteers, who lived at Tubae at the time,
in rather reduced cirenmstances, with two
small children, a girl of about 10 and a boy
of about six years of age. I hLope it is
useless to go into details as to the elabo-
rate composition of that letter, which eon-
tained a “bona-fide” offer of muorrizge. Suf-
fice it to say that I did my best in gram-
mar, syutax and fine writing, and sent old
Henry awny with the missive confided to a
highiy omamented envelope.

He was very happy, for “Le had it bad.”

Already on the following evening my
now fust friend returned to me with an
answer. He made me lock the store door,
and seating himself by my side on my bed,
he pulled forth the fateful letter with
trembling hands from hLis breast pocker. A
hurried perusal eonvineed me that Le had
not knocked at that door in wvain, and |
enid to Lim at once: “You are all right, old
boy; listen!™

And he listened—with ears, eyes and
mouth, while I traunslated to him slowly
and distinetly tle legend of happiness in
slore,

The lady's answer, which, numerous or-
thograpliical errors excepted, was conchod |
In fair enough Spanish, was to the pur-
port that Mr. Glassman’s proposal of mar-
ringe was looked upon favorably; that hLis
affection  was  returned, but that there
existed a serious impediment to the mar-
ringe, inasmuch as legal proof of Ler
husband's death was not in her posses-
sion, and that romors were afloat that e
had been seen alive a short time previously
In the city of Hermosillo, Sonorn, Mexiea:
that under these circumstances no priest |
would perform the holy rite of matrimony, |
and that of course he, Mr. Glassmag,
would not expect her to reccive further

| lignors, wines and cider.

| throngh the faucet hole.

of spotless white, whose upper corners se-

rionsly impeded the free nse of the wear-
or’s eyesight.  Tnasmuch as [ tied the cra-
vat mysell every morning, T know whereof
I speak when 1 say that his thivoat protee-
tor went

tie n voluminons knot under the chin
The American Consul, old Mr. Garrison,
happening to be on n visit with his nephew
it Hermosille wheno onr letter arrived
there, the desived certificate of demise ar-
rives] mueh sooner e expected, amd prep-
arations for the wedding and ensuing
lionsekeeping were well under way when—
something happened.
AN UXFORTUNATE VENTURE.

While all this courting had been going

third week of December a Tyrolese named
ITlora, with a letter of introdection to me
from a friend at Tueson. In this letter
Mr. Flora was highly recommended as a

aronnd  old Ieney's neck  four | }
times and left ample ends wherewith to|of a far more serious nature took place,

on there had arrived at Tubae during the | ) o :
L dresse] up with some of Glassman’s decent

first-cluss manufncturer and

I kept I took Mr.

no bar room,

concocter of |
As Wooster and | board. . !
Flora | feet in his stockings and the improvised

safety valve, as in their ahsence the roof
would surely have come off. In the inside
we found a chaos of flour and bean sacks
promiscuonsly  tmmbled  about, partly
bursted and intermingled with strings of
pepper pods, barrel staves and innumerable
fragments of broken glassware.  There
was not a whole bottle or tumbler in the
place; the walls and eeilings were dripping
with the cider, that lad suddenly got
“steam on.”

Fortunately by far the greater part of
Henry's stock of liguors and groceries were
stored in a swall cellar under the kitchen,
and had thus escaped the general destruc-
tion,

I will here mention that old Henry mar-
riedl his widow, and lived happily with
her for many Fears; but his marringe did
not take place till sometime in Jaouary of
the following year; before that time events

which 1 proceed to relate,
A CHNISTMAS BANQUET.

By Christmas time the damages caused
by the explosion were so far remedicd that
Henry Glassman eonlid and did preparve a
farewell bachelor banguet.in the shape of
a Chiristmas dinner, to which he invited all
his intimate friends in the town, to the
number of about 10, For the oceasion he
hired a poor German teaveler, whom some
ill wind had Dlown into onr wild conntry,
to render services as walter, This man he

clothing (£aid traveler having arrived in
rags), in ovder that be might present a
respectable appearance while performing
the Mnctions of a G mede at the festive
Inasmuch as Henry stood full six

aeross the street to old IMenry, introduesd
them to ene another and explained to the
Intter the accomplishments for which the
former was leld famous.  Ienry had ot
the time gquite a stock of liguors on hand,
but, being in too happy a frame of mind
to disappoint anybody, Le bespoke the ser-
vices of Mr, Flora for the manufactore of
two barrels of cider from dried apples and
brown sugar. Two whisky barrels were
thoronghly cleansed: the large kettle in
which hogs were usunlly sealded and lard
wias tried ont, was scoured, and with this
the cider factory was established, After
the newly-made eider hnd been filtered into
the barrels by means of a sieve and funnel,
the barrels were stood up on end ngninst
the rear wall of Henry's bar room, along-
side of the shelves belind the bhar, which
eontained the liguor hottles, glasses, tom-
blers and other paraphernalia of the re-
tail liquor trade. Along the side walls of
the bar room, upon which hung several
dezen of lirge strings of red peppers, were
piled up about 3,000 pounds of dour in 100-
pound and Hk-peund sacks, and about 40
sicks of beans, The front of the bar
room, facing upon the street, had one door
and two windows.

Neither Henry Glassman nor tiie writer
liad the least idea of the manufacture of
cider or its treatmeut in  its  different
stuges of hecoming the saleable article. A
few days before the time when the ecider

of fermentation or becoming “fizzy” (1 do
not remember exactly what Mr. Flora
ealled it), this gentleman received a mes-
sage from the sutler at Fort Crittenden, re-
fquesting his services ns eider maker and
general liquor doctor,
for the fort he gave old Henry a paper
eontdining a prescription, with the injune-
tion to send for that stuff to the drug store
at Tueson, in case the cider ghould “not
get steam up” within o given time, and to
pour some of the powder into each bnrrel
Two days, or at
most, three days, aflter said operation the
cider wonld be ready either for sale over
the har or for bottling, The last words [
heard Flora say, as le started, were
“That =i will do the hnsiness, sure.”
Well, there seemed to be no fermentation
or “steam-up’’ fortheoming, and Glassman
gove the mail rider $2 and the preseription
for “tha stufi,” which was brought just
ane day after the death certifieste from
Hermosillo had arrived. It was a white
powder in a package, weighing about two
ponmds, Glassman enme over to the store,
showed it to me, and asked my opinion ns
to the quantity required for each barrel, 1
thought it best to begin with a  small
quantity. which eould be inereased as
things cither did or did not develop. 0Old
Menry’™s mind was not very mueli given to
the matter, beeanse he hod sent “the doen-
ment” to the widow on the previcus even-
ing, and lie knew that the priest Lad al-
ready eognizance of it.  Ile was there-

advances until such time ns the aforesaid
legal proof Lad been obtained, when noth-
Ing would oppose itself to the perform-|
ence of the marital ceremony by the holy |
Romun Apestalic Clinrel, the only man-
ner 'n which she would ever consent to!
be married, |

Ol Henry was very, very happy, be-
ecause lie knew that #aid Raney, a 'bIn«-k—'g
smith by trade, had actnally died in said |
city and was buried there. e lemk'my!
hand, in which 1 was still holding the |
letter, in both of his, whioh were fuir]}'
shaking with emotion, and implored we to

write ot once to one Mr. Garrison, who |

kept a hotel at Hermosville, and whose
uncle of the same nawme was 1. 8. Consul
at Guaymns. He knew, he said, that from
these two the much-desired documoent. prov-
Ing legally the demize of the lady's first
bushand eould surely be obtained.

I wrote that letter forthwith and then
another to the widow, expressing infinite
happiness, bliss, ote., and Informing her
of the steps that were being taken toward
the consnmmation of raid Lappiness and
bliss. Thereupon we adiourned to old
Henry's place, where a bottle of goud
champagne did honor to the ocension.

On the following day, about noon, old
Henry called me over to his place mu} fx-
bibited to me with great pride and cir-
cumsianee a large platter upon which
rested a finely roasted kid, fanked by sev-
eral nondeseript delicacies, the whole ar-
rangement being ostentatiously decorated
with impossible paper roses. These sul.-
stantial proofs of his deep love be dis-
patched, together with a bottle of his hest
sweet wine, to his duleinen. The whaole
offering was neatly andjusted in a covered
basket much larger than the youthful grin-
ming carrier. From that day on Mr. Glass-
man was only seen attired in a black suit
(pattern of nbout 1845) of which the prinei-
pal feature was n very long frock coat

h a very broad and high collar, over
which stood out a tremendous shirt collar

fore anxionsly and momentarily expecting
an important message from his lady love,
und was very impatient as to all other
matters. He said: “I am going over and
I am going to put sne-half of this powder
in each barrel and shiot thewm down tight
to keep the stenm in'” e departed. It
was not till Inter that T learned from him
that, after putting in “the stufi™ he had
earefully knocked the bungs tight, also the
f::n]tw-t holes and finally plugeed the vent
1ofes,

He had been gane abont 10 or 15 min-
| utes when he returned, erossing the sireet
in great strides.  As he entered my door 1
could see “great expectations fairly onzing
{out from bis animated features. He handod
[me a letter with a trembling hiand, while

ho could hardly artienlate the words:
“From her—boy just brought—read—
quick!"”

I opened the missive and read, while
Henry steadied himself with  his arm
around my shoulder, as follows:

“Tlhanking yon sincerely for the troulle
you have taken in procuring Jdie legal proof
of my former hushband’'s death, T now heg
to state that, there being no other impedi-
wments to our metriwonial union, I"——

Here we were startled by such a tro-
mendong sound of an explosion in the near
neighborhood that T dropped the letter and
ran to the door, followed by old Henry. At
the moment we reached it another similar
thunder-clap made the very air tremble.
Across the street we could gee things
tumble about In a dense clond of dust.
Henry, starting on a run across the strect,
exclaimed:

“Dat Ish mine ecider, oot de
widow ish mine!"” e »
Both of these assertions were trug

was considerably

enough, but the mln'i::'geth .
e bavoe created

delayed on account
by the explosion. When we reached Giass-
man's premises we found the front door
and windows blown out into the middle of
the street. They had evidently acted as a

1 COULD SEE GRZAT EXPECTATIONS FATRLY 00ZING OUT FROM
FEATU

in the barrels onght to have shown e-:i-_"n.ul

HIS ANIMATED

T
RES,"?

walter barely five, the latter’s appearance,
with turned-up tronsers and sleeves; foot-
gear equally out of proportion, and wenr-
ing a spotless white vest with a deep hinl-
low under its front, and one of Henry's
famong gigantic shirt collars framing a
liminutive face, was cortainly striking, the
more so as the poor wanderer was bhlind
of one exe, had a harclip, and, in the hiurry
of shaving for the oceasion, had managed
to infliet upen some of his fentures several
gashes deep enongh to keep bleeding dur-
ing the whole dinner. (I am pretty certain
that some of us bhad o taste of the man's
blood in the gravy.) DBut, then, as the

French sav: “A Ia guerre comine a la
gierre!” a free transhition of which, ap-

plieable to this ease, wonld be about:
“Don’t quarrel with yonr victuals in time
of war.”

Mr, Glassman was, of course, dressed in
full regimentals—i. e. in Lis bluck suit with
aforesaid ehoker and eravat, which he had
not disearded for a single day since the
ineipiency of Lis new-found happiness, Pre-
viously to sitting down to the table old
Henry lind acted in person as “chef de
cuisine,' assisted by a Mexiean lherder, the
corners of whose “serape” (a gaily-colored
blanket thrown over the shoulders in eold
weather) wonld persist in  introducing
themselves into the pots and pans. Our
linst was by no means a.poor cook, and
the roasted kid which formod the “piece de
resistunce” of the dinner was toothsome in-
desd. By common consent, althongh not
nudibly expressed, was, in honor of the
day, invarinbly referred to as “the fowl”
“the turkey™ or “the hind” Besides it

3 theres were many other dishes, all well pre-
Sefare Florn left | ]

pared; indeed, we conld not Lelp but com-
plimient our host, and that very justly, up-
on the variety of the good things set forth
and the fertility of his resources in olb-
I:I|Ining then at that period and in tlat
plaee,

Neither did the lignid refrosliments leave
anything to desire in quality or quantity,
(I shiuddered involuntarily on the following
day when 1 contemplated the array of
emply bottles in Henry's back-ward)) In
aecordanes with the eustom of the times,
we all imbibed a liberal eocktuil before
dinper.  With the entree which followed o
sueculent ox tnil soup, and consisted of
codfizh balls, we drank white wine—actu-
ally imported Rhine wine, in long, slender
tnpering bottles.  The psendo turkey and
necessaries we washed down with impore
ed French elaret of the brand Chatean
Lafitte,  And this in Tubaec in 1868!
These wines, as well as the champagne
which was uncorked as the dessort was
served, were undoubtedly smoggled in by
somebody by way of Guaymas, where a
great many European goods were lnnded
meanthly. They tasted none the worse for
that.

A SOLDIER OF THE FRENCH ARMY,

The Lanquet lasted from 1 to 3 o'clock,
and was enlivened by speeches, stories
and song. By that time every one present
knew of old ITenty's engagement to the
widow Ruaney, and lhe received the lib-
erally offered congratulations with—for an
oldish man—exqnisite, grucefnl smiles,

Among the invited gnests were Mp, Jo-
seph Gaoldiree and his partuer, one R,
Tapie, The Intter had been a soldier in
the French army before Sebastopol dur-
ing the Crimean war; luter he had be-
longed to Duzaine's army of invasion in
Mexico; had Leen discharged ot Guaymas,
and made his way inland till he reached
Tubae, where he had eutered into part-
sership with Mr. Goldtree in the compos-
ite business of trading, farming and eon-
‘racting. This Frenchiman, who was then
nbout 45 senrs of age, was the gavese of
the gny at Heory's bhaoquet, enlivening
the flecting honrs with many songs, prin-
cipally of a military character. Hea had
. very sweet buritone voice, well modu-
lated, and sang with fine expression. I
remember distinetly to this day the fol-
lowing lines sung by him with true French
vivacity and military elan,

“Je danserai, tu danscras,

Foi de Franecais, papa Nicholag!™

(I shall dunc.t-, thou wilt dance,

As sure as I'm a Freuchman, old Nich-

olas.)

This nams referred, of course, to the
Emperor of Russia.

And the lines— L
“Botendez—vous? c'est le tambour qui
roule,

C’est un canon qui fait trembler le sol:

C'est un boulet, c'est un fort qui &
ecroule,

Ta fin est Ia, pauvre Sebastopol!”

(Do :o&ur hear? It is the roll of the

um,
It Is & cannon, shaking up the earth;
It in a shot, it is a fort that totters,

[Chy end has come, ob, poor Sebastopol!)

Of course, we asll joined in when he
sang the inevitable Marseillaise Hymn, at
least as far as-the air of the song was
coancerned. The greater part of the eam-
pany present, mot knowing the words,
sang la— la—la; if singing it eould be
called. T am afraid that towsrd the enl
of the “seance™ there was more mnoise
than melody neticenble in our combined
efforts. Hilarity bad reached a very high
degree, if 1 may use this mild expression.
Before, however, this status was reach-
ed., Mr. Tapie rsang a very sweet song
which I have never heard before or sinee,
althongh 1 hawe teaveled extensively in
nearly all Fremeh-speaking countries and
visited namong that cliss of people who
would be apt teknow and sing that Kind
of songs. I remember but one stanza of
the song, but these: six lines have remain-
ed enzraved upon my mind nnd memory
with indelible ink, so to speak.

What is it, what ean it be, that brings
these lines so vividly before my mind’s
eves, or rather ears, from time to time,
so plainly, =o distinctly? Is it the sweet
melody to which the beantiful text is ﬂt_-l?
Is it the pathetic expression with which
Mr. Tapie rendered it2 Or is it perhaps
the sad fate which befell the sweet singer
only five short days later? I cannot tell,
bt still T hear his geatle voice and see
his small, aristoeratic hand with which
he beat the measure as he sang:

“Beaux sedncteurs an doux langunge,

Qui semez 'or a volante:

Des jeunes filles du villnge

Respectez 1' humble paavrete!

Luissez les enfants a lenrs meres,

Liuissoz 108 rosges au rosier—

Laissez, Inissez les enfauts
MeTes; N

Laissez, lalssez les roses an rosier,

a leurs

{(Gay sedneers with smonth language,

Who throw gold te right and lert:

Respeet the humble poverty

Of the innocent country girls.

Leave the daughters to their mothers,

Leave the roses on the rosebush! ;

Leave, oh, leave the daughters to their
mathers;

Leave, oh, leave the roses on the rose-
bush!)

Before we retired to rest onr heavy
heads for awhile. it was mutually agreed,
in order to give the festivity a worthy
close, that we shonld aoll form a committee

{of invitation toward mightfall, in order to

visit the female purt of the popalation and
try to induce a4 many ladies as possible
to join ug in an informal, Imprompin
danee th be held that night at 8B o'clock
in old Henry's spacions front room, \1.:]-31-.‘1
the Iatter promised to hold in readiness
for the purpose, while Mr, Sabine Otern
took unio himself the tas<k of providing
the necessary dance musie, consisting of 2
harp and fiddle. We sneceeded in ob'nin-
ing the grocions attendance of abouc 10
Indies of different ages and enjoyed cur
selves greatly, dancing into  the small
hours of the next day.

Inagmuch as I shuall soon, in the conrse
of my narrative, reach an episode where
a Mexicun “baile” of much larger pro-
portions will be desoribed, T shall here
omit all deseriptive detnils of that night’s
terpgichorean performance.

MY PARTXER SECUI A TOSTRACT.

My partner, Wooster, had not heen at
the hangnet. owing to his absence in the
Sonoita Valley, where he had socecedded
in obtaiming o subecontract for the deliv-
ery of nsh timbetr and charconl to Fort
Crittenden.  He eeturned to Tubae on
Dee. 27, and we went at once into a con-
sultation as to ways and means toward
fulfilling said eontract. Wood-cotters he
had already hived, nlso an  experienced
conl burner, while passing throngh Cala-
hasas,
menns of transportation,  We decided to
elose up the store for a few days, the
sonll amount of loeal trade having of lute
hecome insignifivant, and to make a top
to Santa Crnz, where we were rensonably
certaia of obtaining nt least one wizon,
probably more, and the requisite nmpler
of deaft animale, ®ither as a loan, or by
way of hire, from:Mr. Wamner.

This propositionsuited me to a T, ns
had not seen Miss Eulalin for a long time
—not sinee, my furlough trip in June—
and was more than anxioos to look onee
more into her beautiful eyes. Wooster,
having taken upon himself a wife, was
now out of the race; but that Mexican
caballero the aforementioned Lientenant
of Cavalry, geemed to make good progress
in  his courting of my sweetheart, i
whieh, if the reports that reached me from
time to time were true, he had the fol
support of Dona Maria, the girl’s mother.

On the 28th, in the morning, as we were
ready to start. there entersd into town 2
cavaleade of United States Cavalry, corl-
sisting of one Corporal and six privates,
from Fort Crittenden. They rode dicectly
up to our store, where I was greasing the
axles of our buggy, and stated that the
ohject of their visit was to Lire a woman
ag laundress for the fort from amoung the
Mexican women of the town, Incidentaliy
we learned from them that on the pre-
vions day Mr. Warner had been hrouzht,
aecompanied by his wife and escorted by
ceveral men from Santa Croz, to Foet
Critterden in a very precarions condition,
cansed by an attack of acote puenmonis,
and was then under treatmuent at the hos-
pital of that place. This informalion of
necessity ehanged our route from a divect
one to Santa Cruz, to the ronndabout one
by way of Crittenden, Goldtree amd Ta-
pie, who had a contract te deliver corn at
Crittenden from their farm on Sonoita
(reck, hearing of our intended trip, also
mde rendy to join us, in order to visit
their rancho, there to meet their wogon-
mnster in charge of the tenms hauling
the grain to the fort. During the day a
Mexienn woman was found, willing to un-
dertnke the profitable duties as laundress
nt the fort, and the start was set for the
following morning at 8 a. .

Tubne has an altitude of abont 2,600
feet above sea level, and the morning was,
for Arizona at least, very eold. Every-
body rendezvoused on time in front of our
store, and we started sonth along the road
leading up the Santa Cruz Valley, cross-
ing the San Cayetano Creek and leaving
the old ruins of "the Tuomacacori Mission
on our right across the river. Three cav-
alrymen were in the lead of the pariy;
then followed Woaster and myself, with
the women in the buggy: next came Gold-
tree and Tapie in their buggy, and the ro-
maining  eavalrymen  formed the rear
guard. In this munner, every one of us
being well armed, we could have traveled
in perfect safety all over Arizonn, but as
the trite saying is: *There is many a slip
between the cup and the lip.”

A FETEFUL PARTING.

As we were approaching Cualabazas we
met a party of about 10 Mexicans, who
were driving befote them perhaps 40 don-
keys laden with crates full of orapges and
panochas, bundles of sugarcane and jars
of sugar-preserved cactus fruit from that
pecnlinr Inrge prickly pear plant called
by the Indians and Mexicans “pitahaya.”
They were coming from Crittenden, where
they had disposed of part of their wares,
and were tuking: the remainder to the
market at Tucsons These men Mr. Gold-
tree questioned ms to the whereabouts of
his tenms, as they must Lave passed his
grain farm on their way, and was by them
informed that the wagons of Goldtree and
Tapie were umdergoing repairs at the
blacksmith shop of the fort and would
not start to lead up at the ranch until
the following day or perhaps not till one
day later. This conversation had stop-
ped our progress and Goldtree called out
to Wooster and me from his buggy be-
hind us: “Bee bere, Tapie aud I are go-
ing to stop at Calabazas over night. There
fs mo use in our going to the raneh till
to-morrow or next day. It is very lone-
some and uncomfortable there. Blanch-
ard here at Calabazas has a good warm
house and a good cook. We have no busi-
ness up there till our wagons reach the
place. You have heard what these Mexi-
cans said.”

It was in vain that Wooster and I tried
to pursuade Goldtree and Tapie to
keep along with us and the military escort,
that rendered our trip mafe. We tried
to show them that they had far better
come nlong with us to the fort under a

="

sufe escort, there await the completion of

1
but we:were altogether bore of

the repnirs on their wagons, and thence
return to the ranch with the teams, ac-
companied by the wogan-master, four
teamsters and their cook, all well armed.
They remained obstinate. When we reach-
ed the river crossing, they branched off
to the right and drove to Blanchard's
stone honse at Calabazas, where we will
leave them for the present. Goldtree said
afterward that we had hardly driven out
of sight when a certanin presentiment
seemed Lo overcome him, and he proposed
to turn back and follow us, but that Tapie
wonld not listen to the proposition,
Wooster and I branched off from the
valley road at Huebake, about four miles
south of Calabazas, where turning to the
left upon the Crittenden road, we soon
entered into the Sonecita Pass. We reach-
ed Crittenden about 2 p. m.  While the
escort with the laundress went straight to
headquarters to report their arrival, we
put up at the Sutler store and then pro-
ceeded to the hospital. We found Mr.
Warner in a very serious condition, but
still able and willing to listen to our re-
quest for wagons and animals, which he
readily granted, He made me write the
requisite order to his major domo, and
onr old friend Pedro, which he signed.
We resolved, being now alone and about
to truvel over a road ottener than not
infested by roving bands of Apaches, to
start at nightfall for Santa Cruz by the
road  leading over the Patagonia Pass,
I gave the horses a good rubbing down
and a liberal feed, while Wooster replen-
ished the lunch basket at the Sutler store.

A SNOW STORM IN THE MOUNTAINS.

We started a little before dark, passod
by the Casa Blanea® (white house) about
G o'clock and about two miles farther on
we turined westward, erossed the Sonoita
Valley, entered among the foothills, and
soon reached the long, in some places very
steep, ascent leading into the Patagunia
Ranze of Mountains, Although by this
time the sky was overeast with  densie
elonds, the ecold became more and more
biting, and towarnd 9 or 10 o’clock it began
to snow., At first only tiny, downy feath-
ers fell, and we had no apprehension of
any  serious  consequences,  Higher and
higher we elimbed along the rocky roud;
soon the snowflakes became of a much
lnrger size, and by midaight the down-
pouring snow secmed to form one vast
sheet, impeding onr eyesight. The cold was
now piercing our gloves and heavy cloth-
ing, and penetrated nomercifully to onr
logs whenever our huffalo robe was shift-
ed from its position upon our knees by tie
frequent jolts of the buggy. The road
couldd no longer he seen, but, as long as
we were ascending among the rocky cuts
in the cliffs, it was hardly possible to lose
it, being reduced to a narrow defile by the
surrounding ¢lffs. Our greatest fear was
beiug frozen stiff uapon our seats. I re-
member that Wooster, becoming impatient
at the slow progress of onr team. made n
vicions stroke towards the leader with
his slender blacksnake whip: the stroke
fell slort, passed over the Losse’s back in
a half eirele and the hard bLuckskin knot
at the end of the wlip hit me fully and
fuirly upon the center of my nearly-froz-
en noge-tip. I thought T saw more and
more vivid stars than had ever bheen dis-
covered up to that time, or, Jor that mat-
ter, would ever he discovered to the end of
timie, and the fire that shot through my
nose and thence through my whole sys-
tem, was about the hottest thing I have
any remembrance of,

Soon we were surronnded by what
seemed 0 wast, limitless table eloth, be-
ecanse we had reached the fairly level top
of ihe divide and conld have seen onr sur-
rondings to quite a distanee in every di-
il’l‘t'lill['l, Lind our eve-sight not been im-
peded by the dense snowflakes that kept
deseending npon us.  The horses were
now ovidently willing to assume a faste:r
gait of their own volition, but their wa-
vering, hesitating manner soon showed ns
that they were no longer upan the traveled
road, which upon the level ground was no
longer clearly defined. Still, Wooster urg-
el them on with voice and whip, being
afraid of being snowed in if we remained
standing in any one place,

All of a sudden there was a fall. Down
we went, almost perpendienlarly down.
horses, huggy and all, about 10 feet. At
first we were so nstonished that neither of
us spoke. I told Woaster to keep lis seat
and hold fast to the reins, while T jumped
out to the horses’ hends to quiet their
frantic flounderings. 1 had the animals
spon quieted into  immobility, but they
| trembled all over at the unusual experi-
ence. Then I began to investigate the
situntion.

The buggy rested easily upon about two
feet of snow intermingled with the end
branches of gome small trees whose short
trunks emanated from the sides of the
very marrow gulch into which we had
dropped. Evidently these branches must
have formed n sort of network upon
which the acenmulated snow rested, thus
forming a pitfall for nus. 1 waded all
around the bogzy and horses in order to
ascertain if we had sustnined any dam-
age. The horses were nunhurt, and on or
abont the bugey there was not a thing
broken. The harness also had eseaped
all injury, there being not even a buekle
strained; only the two off-ends of the
traces had become unfasteaed by reason
of their sudden shortening. However we
were imprisoned, ns it were, in o narrow
fissure or guily with sides almost as per-
pendicnlar as walls, and we had to find
an exit somehow. To which side to turn,
in order to seck egress was a pnzzle in-
deed. Fortunately we hit upon the sile
which afforded an outlet. With consid-
erible trouble we lifted the bugey np
bodily and swung it around little by little,
gradually turning the horses’ heads and
buggy pole in the same direction. We
cleared ns mnch snow away in front as
we could, and then attempted to drive
out of the pit. But the horses wonld not
budge; neither coaxing nor  whipping
wonld make them adrance a single step.
In this stress T hethonght me of the bran-
dy bottle, as both Wooster and 1 alwnys
partook very sparingly of liquor while
traveling in an Apache region. 1 ont
severnl slices of bread from a loaf, satu-
rted them well with brandy, and offered
them to the horses. They munched and
swallowed them readily and at once be-
came amennble, Within half an hour we
were out of the gulch and once more upon
solid ground, which gently slanted down-
wards toward the southwest. This diree-
tion we ascertained at once, hecause dir-
ing the episode of our fall and ensuing !n-
bor of liberation it hnd eceased to snow.
and by the feeble light of the waning
moon's sickle we distinctly recognized the
Huachuca Range of Mountaing towanl
the east. Hence, knowing the relative sit-
uation of Santa Cruz, the Patagonia nnd
Huachuea Ranges, we knew more or less
where we were, and shaped our course fe-
eordingly, avoiding cavefully all uneven
places. Toward about 3 p. m. we saw a
feehle light ahead of us, and, knowing full
well that no Apaches conld possibly be out
under the existing stress of wenther, drove
directly toward it. Less than two hours
brought us to the campfiro of Pierson’s
wagon train loaded with flour from the
Terrenate Mills to be delivered at Crit-
tenden. Their camp was at the old San
Rafael sheep ranch, which we knew per-
fectly. and having now once more reached
a well-known traveled road upon level
ground, we proceeded rapidly toward the
town of Santa Cruz, 10 miles away. and
reached there abant daylight, Dec. 30.

We drove directly to the lionse of Don
Selomon, whers we were received by the
faithful major domo with open arms, and
made comfortable, as well as our horses,

THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE.

We went to bed at once and slept far
into the afternoon. While we were dress-
ing for dinner (we had brought our Suu-
day suits with vs in order to do honor to
the ladies of the house), Pedro made me a
sign from the back yard to join him. He
was chuckling all over. “Don Juan,” he
said, “don’t youn think for a moment that
you are going to have it all your own way

*This farm house, although situated
only about four miles from Iort Critten-
den, was, during 1800-1871, attacked four
times, to my certain knowledge, by Apach-
es, who drove off the stock and killed
twice a mag walking behind the ployw,
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with sweet Miss Eulalia, becanse her
mother is away with Mr. Warner at Crit-
tenden; a special courier has arrived from
there while you were asleep with the omi-
nous messaze to the aunts: *Don Juan s
coming, with Woester; watch him amnd
Eululin.' But you ean trust me as far as
I ean bLe of service, and, of course, yun
ean always rely on little Carmelita,”

Well, from the first I had not entertain-
od great hopes of mwore than perhaps one
or two short intimate interviews with my
much-gunrded sweetheart; but the fact of
the three punts being present at the saine
time, and the further fact that they had
been specially enutioned as to my coming,
together with the eirenmstance that in all
probability that Mexiean officer by this
time considered himself as good ns en-
gaged to Miss Eulalin—all these unfortu-
nate cirenmstances formed a  powerful
combination disastrous to any love-making
on my part.

rather have located somewhere about Hal-
ifax, were profuse in their courtesy; they
one and all gave me that gentle slight
embrace of welcome ecustomary in that
Innd of most beautiful women and swoet
oranges. They could afford that manner
of salutation, being well advanced in
vears. Miss Eulalia gave me her hean-
tiful hand, but that sweet little devil of
a Carmelita just jumped upon my meck
and Kissed and hugged me tight. This
latter performance afforded her the op-
portunity of whispering in my ears: “She
loves you still."

Taking into eonsideration my somewhat
fiery mature and great propensity toward
demonstrative love-making, this message,
while Fulalie was herself so near—and
yvet so far—was rather cold ecomfort; but
still a comfort. The combination of annt,
with about four female nssistants had
prepared for our reception a really splen-
did dinner, which, however, lost much of
its gnito, as far as 1 was concerned, from
the fact that the two eldest aunts had
sented me between them nnd placed my
adored one on the same side of the table
farther down, with Wooster, who, being
now married, was considered safe, oppo-
site to her, in such a manner that T couid
obtain a sideglance at Mi=s Eulnlia only
from n distance and by craning my neck
either back or forwnrd to an uncomfort-
able extent. Opposite to us, i e, the
aunts and myself, sat old Henry (Mr.
Warner's elerk, mentioned in “*With the
Regulars in Arizona™), and Brown, the
freighter, with Carmelita between the two.

The subjects of conversation with those
women whose misfortune, not fault, con-
sisted in almost absolute illiteracy, were
of necessity very limited, being reduced to
the Intest killing of severnl Mexicans at
Los Nogales,®** and the scouting expedi-
tion of the “Lieutenant of the family,”
ensning therefrom. The monotony of tha
entertainment was somewhat relieved by
the arrival of two very pretty young la-
dies whom T had met before, and who an-
nounced with great glee that the family of
aone “Commandante Comaduran™ bad re-
salved to give a ball on New Year's Day
at their residence, and requested the pres-
ence of the company there assembled st
that festive occasion at 8 o'clock p. o,
Jan. 1, 1869, This announcement bronght
some life even into the over-steady aunts,
who declared with great formality that
they accepted the invitation of the Coma-
duran family, and would feel themselves
honored, ete., ete.

All the women present soon rose anil
retired, probably in order to attend to mat-
ters of dress and other arrangements. No
one made mention of Mr. Warner's seri-
ons condition in the hospital at Critien-
den. Toward evening M=s Eulalia played
a few pieces on the harp in the general
reception reom, where refreshments were
servod pending a rather Inte supper, after
which T fonnd time and opportunity of
inditing a rather long, loving missive to
my beloved one, I confided my letter to
Carmelita, who assured me on the follow-
ing morning that it had reached its desti-
nation.

By this time T hnd become snfficiently
aware that a yonng girl of marringeabls
age in that country had obsolutely no will
of her awn, except perhaps in the matter
of her thoughts. Her actions were eonm-
pletely under the control of whatever eld-
erly female relatives mizht be present
upon the premises. Knowing this, T ap-
proached the trio of aunts in Eulalin's
presence with the humble request of he-
ing allowed the privilege of eseorting Miss
Eulalin to the ball. At first the trio re-
mained mute and staved at me about as
stolidly as if I had proposed to marry her
out-of-hand, or to drink the then much
swollen river dry.  After awhile the ell-
est found her voice, and begged me to ex-
plain what T meant by the expression “es-
cort.”  Upon my giving the definition of
this word and its menning as applied to
the act under disenssion, the three aunts
raised their hands simultaneonsly and ex-
claimed nnisono: “Impossible!™

Further explanation developed the faet
that nnder no circumstanee wonld a young
girl of respectable family be allowed to
visit anywhere, for any purpose, under the
escort of a man uot a vear relative; that
even were she engaged to marry a young
man, one or more chaperons would inva-
riably aecompany her to a Lall, a show, or
in short, anywheresoever: that the aunts
would themselves take Eulalia to the ball,
where, of course, T would heve the oppor-
tnnity of dancing with her onee or twice.
They did not say outright that they ex-
pected me to davce with them also, but
the hints thrown out toward that blissful
undertaking were unmistakable.

*3This nuame means, The walnut trees,
There was a group of, T think, about 11
of these trees standing on the edge of the
Sonora road, about one mile gsouth of the
present town of Nogales, which owes its
name to said group of trees. Many mur-
ders were committed there by Apaches
npon fraveling Mexicans, the nature of
the ground bheing very favorable for attack
from ambush.

(To be continued.)

French Spollation Claims.

Edson W. Jenkins, Corporal. Co. L. 1st
N. X. Cav., Purdy Creek, N. Y., takes ex-
ceptions to the statement that the United
State paid $15,000,000 for the Louisiana
Territory. Purdy is one of the sufferers
from that failure. Napoleon was sorely
pressed, being at war with England and

usgged by tig United States for the pay-

As nsual, the aunts, whem T waonld |
Iith Min

ment of claims arising out of the outrages
of the French upon Ameriean citizens. He
knew that England was fitting out a pows=
erful fleet to capture the French-American
possessions, and being sorely in need of
money decided to sell Louisiana to the
United States and put it out of the reach
-_.f Englnnd. He received for this £11,250,-
006, and the United States agreed to pay
the claims of its eitizens, amounting to
82,750,000, This has never heen done, and
there are many people whose grandfathers
were reduced to poverty on account of it,

MUSTERED OUT.

CURRY.—At Johnsonburg, Pa., June 23, Pairicl)
Curry, Battery A, st Pac L A, Comrade Curry served
thres years and 10 munths He was s member of W, D,
Meyers Post, 438, which conductad the funeral services
A widow, one son and ope doughter survive.

DAVIS. —Ar Howard, Kan., June 7, Jesse Davis, Cos
F, 12th N, Cav,

LEONARD.— At hishome In Montlcello, Minn., Wam
ren D Leonard, aged 65, Commile Leonan] was bora
in Burns, N. Y., In March, 1835, §fe eni'sted in Cn,

3 July 28, 1864, andd was mustered out June

He had besn amember of Sedgwick Post, 52,
the past 1k years. A widow and gne daughter survive,

PATTON.—~In Richland Township, L), June 28,
Samuel H. Paiton, Co. K. 551h Tod., aged 6. Comrmade
Pation wasa member of F. F. Swaln Post, 464,

WOOLBERT.— At Johnsoohurg, Pa, June 1S, Thos
Waolhert, 1431 Pa., nged 5, Funeml services wers
conducted by W. D, Meyers Post, 435, of which Come
mide Woolbert was a memnber, A widow and two song
survive, -

WOOLSEY.—At Normal, TIL, June 7, of pn-rl.lja
G. 1L Wonlsey, First Lieatenant, Co, D, 112%th 1L
wis & member of Chos E. Hovey Post, 788

The Best Talker.

The Mevican Doable Yellow Head

A1 I= the best talker, singer and whintler
Mt all talking binds, ‘The only parrot the$
B2 Imitates the human voles. From Jm
L to Sept. 1st [ offer yon young hand

M. 1L Y. J. Parrots (ur the special
Prin‘ of 812, simntesd o learn to talle
oA momtha  Cages exten, from

i} 250
el or €0, I anywhers in t U?t
= Write for circolars, eic, to J. W. SHEENE,
1132 Plum St., Erie, Pa

COMRADES, DON'T BE FOOLISH !

Read bonklet adv.—Classiled colomns,

€. D. PENNEBAKER. JONN PAUL ﬂa
PENNEBAKER & JONES,
Attorneys and Counselors,
1331 F STREET, WASHINGTON, D. 0,

Speciud attention to adjustment of socotuts of dvil
war Volontesr Ofllcers,

We think very rew officers wers propesly pald
Widows (even If remarsied), or other Leirs, are eath
tled. Write fur detalle

We are especinlly nnxlons to communicate with offl=
cers (or thelr helrs) who (1) were not pald for recrulting
sorvices, or fur services rendersd prior to mustar Ing
(2)who were denled bounty by reasnn of promotiong
13) who were dismissed from the service; (4) who werg
denled travel pay by resson of resignation for personal
reasons or convenlence; (5} who were not mustered
and pald because command was below minbmum nume
ber, and (6) who lost U. S pay by reason of State paye
ment.

PENSIONS

Mr. Hunter is a hustler; had 117 cases
allowed in one day. He is at the Depart-
ment each day, looking up neglected and
rejected eases. He nses all the testimony
on file, and will look up yours. Fee due
when you get your money. He nlso pro=
cures patents or no fee, Every persom
who is interested in patents should read
his book—IInve You Brains? It is sent
free. Thousands and thousands of pen=
sions ean now be inereased,  All letters
cheerfully answered. Now write him.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,

Pension and Patent Attorney
WANTED The addresses of all Fede
eral Soldiers, their widows
omestend oo (e
SOLDIERS® i
ore une 2,

Washington, D. C.
or helrs, who flled &
Finnl Frooefl
w

required. WAL
purchase
Land Ware
ranis.
Address

Comrade W. F. MOS Box 1333, Denven
Cele. Mention Natlonal Tribune

Wanted, Land Warraats. )

Taarped to soldlers of the War of the Hevolution.

Issned to soldlers of the War of 1512

Issuel to soldiers of the War with Mexieo.

Issued to soldlers of any war. Will also purchease
SprveyorGeneral’s Certiticates, Agriculiural College
serip, Soldier's Additional Honlesten ) Hights, Po
Reserve Tand, or any valld Laml Warrauts or
serip. Wi pay spot cash on dellvery of papsra

‘v. E. MDSES, Jucobson Bldg., ver, Colx

BounTy-LaND

Warrants purchased for ensli. Duplicates
procured for original owners, Leirs or assigng.
Write nus. Advice free.
MILO B. STEVENS & CO., Attys,,
899 14th St., Washington, D. C.

PROTECT YOUR

IDEAS

Patents proenred. No allowance, no
fee. Send rough sketch and description fog
fres opinion. Communieations contidential,
MILO B. STEVENS & CO., Estah. 1854
899 14th 5¢t. N,W., WASHINGTON, D. &
Chieago, Cleveland

and Detroit

PENSION

TO EX-CONFEDERATES

who enlisted In U. S Vols, served at least 08
duys, nnd were honorably disenarged. All snoly

Branch offices

—

‘1 or their heirs should write us for informatiom

relative to new decisions and rulings u the
joint resolution of July 1, 1002, gy
Officers’ Accounts, and milltnr{ and
naviul pay claims generally, recelve careful afe
tention. We have secured favorable settlomen$
of us high as 105 of these clulms in one week,
9~ Consultation free.

¥ Fee t on suceess.

MILO B STEVENS & CO., .ltt:ua

S99 itk Nt N. W., Washingtou, b,
Founded 184 by Milo . Stevens, 1ith Olilo Battesgsy:
EBranches st Chilciigo, Cleveland and Detrolt,
Tir NAvIoNAL Trinvse, April 1, 1897:

“The inn Is worthy of contldence upon m
botl of copetency I;II Dooesty," g

>




